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'THE  POPULAR  MELODIST. 


ON  A  POET  WHO  WAS 
STARVED  TO  DEATH. 

Such  lot  .  was  thine — ^pale  sorrow 
mark’d 

Thy  short  and  dismal  day ; 

Just  as  a  poet  should,  hast  thou 
^  Dried  up  and  pass’d  away. 

E’en  at  thy  cradle’s  side  the  muse 
Gave  token  of  thy  fate ; 

To  naught  but  song  thy  infant  mouth 
She  then  did  consecrate. 

Thy  tender  mother  early  died; 

V  There,  too,  we  read  thy  doom, 

And  felt  that  ne’er  from  earthly  breast 
For  thee  should  fortune  bloom. 

The  world’s  o’erflowing  cup  of  joy 
’Twas  not  for  thee  to  sip ; 

The.  sparkling  rim  might  glad  thine 

But  never  touch  thy  lip ! 

The  smile  of  spring  was  left  to  thee  ; 

Her  blossoms  wove  thy  dream ; 

But  others  stripp’d  the  bending  tree. 
And  drank  the  purple  stream. 

Full  often,  on  the  festive  day. 

Cold  water  thou  hast  pour’d, 

When  with  thy  songs  the  sons  of 
wealth 

Have  spic’d  their  groaning  board. 

E’en  here  below  we  look’d  on  thee 
As  scarce  with  flesh  endu’d ; 

And  now  thou  hast  gone  home  again, 
To  eat  embrosial  food. 


Farewell !  we  carry  to  the  grave 
What  seems  a  corpse  to  be ! 

Thy  step  was  light  upon  the  earth — ■ 
May  earth  lest  light  on  thee ! 


BOBBIN’  AROUND. 

In  August  last,  on  one  fine’day. 
Bobbin’  around,  around,  around, 
When  Josh  and  I  went  to  make  hay, 
Wti^went  bobbin’  around. 

Says  Josh  to  me,  ‘  Let’s  take  a  walk, 
Bobbin’  around ; 

Then  we  can  have  a  private  talk, 

As  we  go  bobbin’  around.’ 

We  walked  along  to  the  mountain 
ridge. 

Bobbin’  around, 

Till  we  got  near  ’Sq^uire  Slipshod’s 
bridge. 

As  we  went  bobbin’  around. 

✓ 

I  look’4  at  Josh — Josh  look’d  at  me, 
Bobbin’ around ; 

And  1  kiss’d  Josh  and  ^sh  kiss’d  me, 
As  we  went  bobbin*  uouind. 

Then  J osh  and  me  a  long  time  tarried, 
Bobbin’  around ; 

Says  he,  ‘  Dear  Patience,  let’s  get 
married. 

Then  we’ll  go  bobbin’  around.’ 


Now  I  knew  he  lov’d  another  gal. 
Bobbin’  around; 

They  call  her  long-legg’d,  crook’d- 
^  shin,  curly-tooth’d  Sal, 
^here  we  went  bobbin’  around. 
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So,  after  we  got  into  church, 

Bobbin’  around, 

I  cut,  and  left  him  in  the  lurch ; 
Then  we  went  bobbin’  around. 

Now  all  you  chaps  what’s  got  a  gal. 
Bobbin’  around, 

Do  think  of  long-legg’d,  crook’d-shin, 
curly-tooth’d  Sal, 

When  you  go  bobbin’  around. , 


MY  MAKY  ANNE. 

Eaue  you  well  my  own  Mary  Anne ! 

Eare  you  well  for  a  while ; 

For  the  ship  it  is  ready. 

And  the  wind  it  is  fair. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

I  am  bound  for  the  sea,  Mary  Anne, 
And  I  am  bound  for  the  sea,  Mary 
Anne. 

Fare  you  well  my  own  Mary  Anne  1 
Fare  you  well  for  a  while ; 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

Don’t  you  see  that  turtle-dove, 

A  sitting  on  yonder  pile. 
Lamenting  the  loss  of  his  own  true 
love — 

And  so  am  I  for  mine,  Mary  Anne. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

A  lobster  in  a  lobster-pot, 

A  blue  fish  wriggling  on  a  hook,. 
May  suffer  some,  but  oh !  no  not 
What  I  do  feel  for  my  Mary  Anne. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

The  pride  of  all  the  produce  rare, 
Thatinourkitching-garden  grow’d. 
Was  pumpkins — ^but  they  couldn’t 
compare. 

In  angel  form,  with  my  Mary  Ann. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

The  calf,  when  in  it’s  nussin’  days, 

Is  gentle,  innocent,  and  mild  $ 

But  oh !  that  tender  crittur’s  ways 
Ain’t  nothin’  by  the  side  of  my 
Mary  Anne’s. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 


I  seen  a  half-fledged  carri’n  orow 
Get  shot  nght  into  his  mother’s 
sight;— 

But  even  that  aged  bird  didn’t  know 
The  loss  I  mourn  in  my  Mary  Anne. 

Fare  you  wdl,  &o. 

I  heem  the  experienced  parent-bird 
Caw — ‘Don’t  go  there!  oh,  don’t 
go  there !’ 

And  nowthatmother’sbreastisstirr’d. 
E’en  a’most  as  much  as  mine*  for 
my  Mary  A»he. 

Farfe  thee  well,  &c. 

Mortals  is  at  best  but  weak ;  . 

The  longest  winded  has  to  die ; 

But  if  I  ain’t  spilin’  I  wouldn’t  speak. 
And  all  for  love  of  my  Metry  Anne. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

The  needle  points  up  to  the  pole. 

The  pole  points'to  the  shy ; 

But  pole  nor  needle  points  as  true 
As  my  love  points  to  my  Mary 
Apne. 

Fare  you  well,  &c. 

The  cuckoo  is  a. loving  bird,;  •  -  ’ 

More  loving  than  tfe  do  ve ; 

But  the  cuckoo  nor  Ihe  dove  feel  not 
What  I  do  feel  for  my  M.axy  Anne. 

Fare  you  well,  Sio. 


UNCLE  TOM’S  LAMENT  FOR 
THE  OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME. 

THOtiGH  from  five  hundred  miles,  or 
nearly. 

Borne  far  away, 

Dere’s  a  littl^  spot  dat  I  love  dearly, 
Down  where  the  old  folks  stay. 
Men  in  cruel  chains  may  bind  me. 
Fancy  will  roam,  .. 
When  tinking  oh  dose  left  behind  me, 
*  Down  wid  de  old  folks  at  home. 

All  to  me  am  sad  aiid  gloomy,— ‘ 
Eb’ryting  does  come, 

And  bring  de  good  old  times  unto  me. 
Spent  widde  old  folks  at  home. 


And  this  so  soon  did  she,  .  > 
And  was  so  great  a  sinner,  .. 
The  funeral-b^’^naeate-f 
Serv’d  for  the  wedding-dinner. 


Den  I  dream  ob  de  old  farm  yonder, 

.  Where,  when  a  child, . 

Round  de  fields  I  us’d  to  wander, 

Down  where  the  fruite  grew 
wild. 

Oh !  how  I  Jub’d  dat  old  plantation ! 

Luh’d  eb’ry  tree— 

Now  nothing  in  de  whole  creation 
Bring*  such  a  joy  to  me. 

All  to  me,  &c. 

Time,  dat  will  for,  no  nian  tarry. 
Quickly  had  floym ;  , 

And  at  last  I  eame  to  marry, — 

Had  children  oh  my  own. 

Oh !  whatkind  Words  den  were  spoken. 
Here  neber  known ! 

.  Tfo^  my  heart  is  nearly  broken, 

•  '  New  I  am  left  alone. 

•  Alltome, &c. 

So  X  sit  and  watch  de  ember. — 
Fire'dies'away, 

And  feel  “7  heart  is  like  December, 
"V^ich  once  was  blithe  and  gay. 
When  shall  I  hear  my  children’s  prat¬ 
tle. 

When  see  dere  mudder  come ; 
Oh !  a  siave;dey  only  call  a  chattel, 
And  such  is  Uncle  Tom !  ; 
But,  whilst  alllooks  <iark  and  gloomy, 
r Dreams  seem  to  cpme, 

And  bring  de  good  old  times  unto  me, 
Pass’d  wid  de  old  folks  athome* 


Tooral  looral  lay,  &c, 

Now  Haihlet  sweet,  her  son,  ^  ,  s  ; 

bravado,  j'.,  ^ 


No  bully  nor 
Of  love  felt  hot  the  flame. 

And  §o.went  to  Bernado. , 

*  O !  sir,’  says  one,  ‘  we’ve  seen 
A  sight  with  monstrous  sad  eye ;’ 
And  this  was  nothing’ butr^ 

The  ghost  of  Hamlet’s  daddy.’ 

Tdoral  looral  lay,  i&c. 

Just  at  that  time  it  roSe, 

And  sighing,  said,  ‘  List  Ham 
.,!iny,—  ,  . 

Your  mother  is  the  shake 
^  Thaf  poison’d' rhe  ;  or  d-^me.' 
And  now  I’hi  gone  below. 

All  over  sulph’rous  flsme  boy ; — 
That  your  dad  should  be  on  fire,, 
You’U  own’s  a  bhyhihg  shaihe,  boy. 

Tooral  looral  lay,  &c. 

Just  at  the.  jume  he  spoke, . ;  _ 


The  moih  was  breaking  through 

deUV  ■ 

Up  junjit’d  a  cock,  and  crie^-f-.  , , 

‘  Cockr'p-doodle  doodle 
*  I’m  how  cock-sure,  of  going ; 

Preserve  you  firohiYall  evn  j 
Yoia  to  yotfr  motliii^  virdlk. 

And  I’ll  w^k  tp  the  d — — 1.’ 

'  ■ ■  Tooral  looral  lay,  &e. 

Hamlet  lov’d  a  mt^dr— 

Calumny  had;  ^iis’d  her—  ‘ 

She  never  hbd  plaj^  tricks,  ‘  , 


HAMLET. 

A  hero’s  life  I  sing, 

'  His  history  shall  my  pen  mark : 
He  was  not  the  king,  i 
But  Hamlet  prince  of  Denmark : 
^Hitt  mama  was  young, , 

.V  The  crown  she  had  her  eyes  on, 
fler  husband  stopp’d  her  tongue. 
She  stopp’d  his  ears  with  poison. 

Tooral  looral  lay,  &c. 

"When  she  had  , tid’d  the  king. 

She  ogl’d  much  his  brother. 
And,  having  slain  one  spouse. 

She  quickly  got  another ; 


’Cause  nobody  had  ask’d  her; 
Madness  seiz’d  her  wits, 

Pobif^Ldlpd  Chamb’riain’s  ‘daugh- 
ter,-—  ' . 

She  jump'd  into  a  pond*  i'  ’ 

And  went  to  heaven  ■  by  ^t^. 
Tooral  looral  lay, 

No  matter  now  for.  that  ;-r 
A  play  they  made,  and  shamm’d  it ; 
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The  audience  Claudius  was,^  ' 

And  he  got  up  and  d— d  it. . 

Ho  yow^d  he’d  see  no  mon^ 

Be  felt  a  wond’rous  dizziness, 

And  then  . for  candles  call’d,  >  • 

To  make  light  of  the  bus’ness. 

j  Tooral  looral  lay,  &c. 

A  fencing^ateh  had  they ; 

The  queen  drinks  as'they  try,  too 
Says,  she, ‘  O  king,  I’m  kill’d.’ 

Says  Laertes,  ‘  So  am  I  too.’ 

‘  And  so  am  I,’  cries  Ham ;  _ 

‘  What,  can  all  these  things  true 

he?’  •  . 

‘  What,'  are  you  dead  P’  says  the  king. 

‘  Yes,  sir,  and  so  shall  you,  be.’ 

Tooral  loor^  lay,'  &c. 

■  ( 

So  then  he  stabb’d  his  liege. 

Then  fell  on  Ophy’s  brother. 

And' So  the  Danish  cohrt  -  ' 

All  tumbl’d  one  bn  t’other. 

To  celebrate  these  deeds,  ^ 

Which  are  from  n^  false  shamlet, 
Ev'ry  yiUage  small 

Henceforth  wds  call’d  a  Hamlet. 

'  '  ’  Tooral  lootal  lay,'  &c. 

■  :>■,  .  ■  .  i 

BUMBLE  BUM  BEARY. 

Last  new  year’s '  xhorp,  as  Pve  heard 

Richard  he  niounted  his  'Bobbin^ay, 
And  awayherode  from  TauhtonBea,B, 
To  court  the  Tarsoh’s  daughter 
,  Janej-r-  i 

Singing  durable  dum  deary,  ' 

Then  Bick  put  on  his  Sunday  clothes. 
His  buckskin  breeches,  Sunday  hose. 
Resides  a  new  hat  troon  his  head. 
Which  was  bedeck’nbd^  ribbons  red. 
•  '  Bumble  duin,  Ssc. 

Then  on  he  rode  wi’  out  dread  qr  fear. 
Till  he  came  to  the  house  of  his  sweet 
dear. 

Where  he  knock’d  and  shouted  and 
(bellow’d  hallo ! 


‘  Be  the  folks  at  home  ?  say  yes  or  no !’ 

Bumble  dum,  &c.  . 

A  servant  quickly  Ifst  Bi^  , 

That  his  courtship  might  begin ; 

And  now  he  strutted’  up  and  down.; 
the  hall. 

And  louRy  for  Miss  Jane  did  call. 

Bumble  dum,  &c. 

Miss  Jane  came  down,  without, delay. 
To  hear  what  Richard  had  gbttb  iay : 

*  I  do  suppose,  my  dear  Mise  Jane,  _  , 
You  knows  I  be  Biphard  6’  Taunton 
Bean? 

Bumble  duin,  &c. 

‘  Fm  an  honest  lad,  though  I  be  pUor;‘ 
I-  never  was  in  love  before ; . 

My  mother  has  sent  me  hwe  to  woo,' 
And  I  can  fancy  none  but  you.’ 

Bumble  dum,  &c. 

‘  Well,  if  I  consent  to  be  your  bride. 
Pray,  how  will  you  for  ine  provide  ?’ 

‘  I’ll  give  thee  all  I  yams.  I’m  fSurej »  - 
And  what  'can  a  husband,  pray,  do 
'  more?  ■'  ;•  ■  i' 

■  r  Bumble  duc^  &c. 

‘  O  !  I  can  reap,  and  1  sOw,' 

And  i  can  plough,  and  I  can  mow ; 
And  I  goes  to  the  market  to  sell 
feyther’s  hay,, , , , ' ,  ,  :  - 

And  I  yams  my  ninepenace  eyqry  day.’ 

'Bumble  idum,  (Sse.  a 

‘  O !  nhiepenoe  a-day  will  nOVer  do. 
For  I  must  have  silks,  and  sathis  too : 
Ninepence  a-day!  it  would’nt  buy 
meat !’ ,  ' 

‘Adzooksi’  cried  Bick,  ‘  get  a  sack 
o’ wheat!’  ‘ 

Bumble  dum,  &g.  / 

‘  Besides,  I’ve  a  pig  pok’d  in  a  sty. 
Which  '  comes  to  me  when  Granny 
does  die! 

And,  if  you’U  consent  to  marry  me 
.  now. 

I’ll  feed  you  as  fat  as  my  feyther’s 
old  sow!’ 

Bumble  dum,  &c. 
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Dick’s  compliments  were  so  polite, 
That  all'  the  company  laugh’d  out¬ 
right.; 

And,  wheh  %e  hftd  gotten  no  more  to 

■  say,-i  ■.  ^ 

He  mounted  old  Dobbin,  and  gallop’d 
away, 

Dumble  dum,  &c. 


COCK15EY  SPORTSMEN. 

Come  lleti^,  neighbours  all,  for  I 
'  wdsh  yon  to  remember. 

What  happen’d  to  three  cockneys  on 
’  the  first  of  last  September ; 
If^quali^’d  to  shoot,  you  may  theq  go 
tell  jrour  granctem ; — 

I  had  it  piping  hot  from  a  cockney’s 
memorandup}^ 

Fol  lei  de  iddy,  &c. 

Friday,  first  September^  atfilackfriars 
,  :  ,met  like  shrewd  cocks; 

From  the  Mills  to  Webber  Row  beat 
;;  aboutfor  snipes  and  woodcocks ; 

Took  aim  at  seven  6parrolvs,,that  were 
.  ’  fiying  off  to  Chirk  us, 

And  hit  a  sandsman’s  donkey,  that 
.  '  wM'tootting  by  theCirC^^ 
Fed  lol  de  iddy,  &c. 

In  a  ditch  at  Brixton  Causeway,  heard 
£b  queerish"  kind  of  chuckle 
Beating  a  ^  bramble-bush  for  snipes, 
hit  ,a  gipsy  on  the  knuckle ; 
Took  aim  at  something  on  the  wing, 
who  wish’d  it  had  been  safer,— 
We  though  it  a  cock  pheasant — but 
•  .  we  found  it  a  cock  chafer.  1 , 
Fol  lol  de  iddy,  &c. 

AfStodkwellmei  some  boar  pigs,  tried  I 
n  hait  to  .trap ’em ;  ^ 

Figs  squeaked,  and  ran  away,  met! 

with  better  sport  at  Clapham ; 
For  'opposite  the  seminary  Wiggins 
keeps  his  daughter  at, 
l^hot  what  ‘We  thought  to  be  a  hare, 
but  it  proved  to  be  a  water  rat.  i 
Fol’  lol  de  iddy,  &c. 


Lock  rusty— rubb’d  it  clean  with  a 
,  _  little  bit  of  flannel, 

Miss’d  a  drove  of  Norfolk  turkeys, 
1 .  but  contriv’d  to  hit  a  spaniel ; 
At  Wandsworth  broke  a  ramrod,  cot 

i*  _ t _ 


it  mended  by  a  &rrier,  ■  ' 
And  lodged  a  random  shot  in  the  left 
leg  of  a  terrier, 

Fol  lol  de  iddy,  &c. 

Took  snack  at  Balham  Hill— then 
took  again  to  shooting, 

Let  fly  at  all  we  met  till  we  came  to 
Lower  Tooting : 

All  three  took  aim  to  kill  a  cat^that 
on  a  shed  was  lying,  ' 

But  hit  a  p^er  kite,  that  a  little  boy 
was  nying.  ' 

Fol  lol,  de  iddy,  &c. 

Tried  to  shut  left  eye,  but  couldn’t 
do’t  for  .winktog. 

Let  fly  at  a  chaffinch,  that  on  a  cart 
was  thinking;  . 

The  shot  it  rattled  round  the  leather 
apron  of  the  carter. 

Who  frightened  us,  by  rparing  ‘  Holo ! 
what  the  devil  are  you  after  ?’ 

Fol  161  de  iddy,  &c. 

■  ■ 

Met  a  lad,  with  a  bag  of  game — bid 
five  shillings  for  ’em — got ’em ; 
Brought  ^em  safe  to  London  bridge, 
and  meant  to  swear  We’d  shot ’em ; 
But  when  the  bag  was  opened,  what 
d’ye  think  Was  within  it  P  ' 

A  house’s  hoof,  a  crowpa  pole-cat,  and 
a  linnet.  '  " 

Fol  lol  de  iddy,  &c.  ' 

At  night  we«t  un  to  sup  with  the  club 
at  BiUg  Beazant’e,  ^ 

And  told  ’em  lots  of  lies  ’bout  bagging 
lots  of , pheasants ; 

So  it  is  BO  fault  of  mine,  if  they  'do 
not  well  remember 
What  happen’d  to  three  cockneys  on 
*  the  first  of  last  September. 

Fol  lol  de  iddy,  &c. 


The  ehoat  he  seiz’d  her grinij 
^  .  _  Eohfol,  &c. 

All  for  to  go  ateng' with  hihi.  •  . 

i-ifc'./'.'s  .  jf'i-Siolilolj  &c. 

‘  Come,  come,’  said  he,  ‘  ere.  mornir 

‘  Ivon%^  she  cried,  self ean 

Then  /  she  woh^,'  dhd /  fdutid  •  she 
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If  he  ipends  the  last  pound  that  he’s 
.  .got,  Maiater  Crbss,  .  ,i  ;  : 

He’ll  be  richer  than  some  fb^,<  I 
fear;  '  :  ; 

For  a  heart  such  as/  JtoVs,  though 
’neath  tatters  |t  i^obs, 

Is  worth  ten  times  a  thousand  a- 
year,  Master  Crpss  !  '  ’ 

Is  worth  ten  times  a  thouscmd  aryear ! 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  THAMES. 

The  Thames,  the  'Thames,  the  beau¬ 
tiful  Thames!  .  '■  i 

What  river  can  equal  the 'beautiful 
Thames!  t  i 

On  a  bright  summer’s  day,  in  splendid 
array. 

On  its  silvery  bosom,  all  gallant  and 

Appear  ^e  light  wherry,  the  trim 
sailing-boat. 

With  steamers  majestic,  as  onward 
they  float. 

On  the  Thames,  the  Thames,  &c. 

Some  may  talk  of  the  Ehone,  the 
Bhine,  or  the  Saone, 

Or  the  waters  so  vast  the  Americas 
own;  <  . 

But  give  me  the  Thames,  withVits 
lovely  green  banks,  • . 

Who  can  doubt  but  as  foremost  of 
rivers  it  ranks! 

The  Thames,  the  Thames,  &c. 

WTien  the  seasons  invite,  what  match¬ 
less  delight  ,  ' 

A  voyage  ’boye  Richmond  presents 
to  the  sight. 

As  rowing  t5I\sailing  ^bng  the  f^ 
stream,  .  '  i 

The  beauties  of  nature  transcends 
andybeam. 

On  the  Thames,  the  Thames,  &d. 

If  below  bridge  we  glide,  on  a  ful^ 
swelling  tide,  •  • 

Of  old  England  we  witness,  with 
grandeur  and  pride. 


Noble  vessels*aud  docks— all  coun¬ 
ties’  amaze — 

As  on  f&he|its  ’  ’of  shipping '  with'  rap¬ 
ture  we  gaze,  •  * 

On'the^Tj^mes,  the  Thames,  &c. 

'  .  .'.'03  0.‘J  .  ' 

POpttt-^  (SUPERSTITIONS ! 

Young  fafees  all,  as  true  as  fate, 

Ere  wedi  your  heart  •will  bredk. 

If  from  the  ,j^read-and‘ butter  plate 
The  last  bit  you  should  take ! 

And  pray  ji^n’t  throw  a  chance  away, 
Norj^^e  Sliss  Tomkins'  Halt ; 

She’s  i|mg^  to,  this  very  day. 
Because— she  spilt  the  salt! 

■'■  -'CHOETTS.'.  ' 

‘  n  / ' 

Young  ladies  all,  he|d  \^hat  I  say, 
Thesp.  things  I’ll  prove,  you’ll  see ; 
Tho’  laugh  you  may,  you’ll  find^ 
some  day. 

They’re  true  as  truth  can  be ! 

Twelve  months  at  least,  JE’m  sure 
-  ’twiUbe  • 

•  Before  you  change  your  name. 

If,  when  you  wish  to  snuff  the  light. 
By  chance  put  out  the  flame ; 

No  doubt,  it  makes  you  quite  per¬ 
plex’d* 

Enpounteihg  such  woes. 

Just  now— I 'knew  you  would  be 
vex’d — 

I  saw  you  scratch  your  nose !  i , 

Pray,  dp  you  ever  fall  up-stairs  ? 

If  so, ’twill  joy  betide ; 

My  gopdness  me !  you  soon  will  be. 
Aye  very  soon,  a  bride ! 

But  min<h  I  mp  youyi  wish  in  vain 
For  husbands,  rings,  or  wives ; 
They  all  be- driven,  from  your  brain 
If  you  should  cross  two  knives ! 

With  dreadful  sighs  last  night  was 
fraught  j 

,  ■  (It  frighten'd  my  poor  sire,) 

A  windingspeet — Oh,  honrid  thought! 
Aud  a  coffin  from  the  Arp  ! 
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A  ^eUer  the  candle  shone, 

I  started,  and  bles^d  wyi^s  ; 
And.^o^r  l[^?ecolleet  )l*ere>was 
A  stranger  on  tjija  bars ! 

To  turn  your  money,  always  seek 
The  new  moon  }•  but,  alas ! 

If  you  d  unlucky  fate  escape. 

Don’t  look  at  it  through  glass ! 
Good  hews  you’ll  get,  if  you  should 
put 

One  stocking  wrong  side  on  j 
You  may  depend  this  is  U'fact, 

So  8ay||my  cousin  John.  .> 

It(^s  lost  bis  ships,  ai^d  all  because. 
Consulting  wind  and  tide,  he 
(Ohi  short  of  sight  1)  thought  all  wm 
right, 

^  And  stertedr— 'OU  a  Friday ! 

The  sad  disasters  of  his  crew. 

Might  all  have  been  aygrted, 

If  on  their  track,  some  friend,  alack, 

*  An  pld  shoe  had  but^dirted  l 

Don’t  kugh,  I  pray— Miss  Dobbs, 
one  day. 

Turn’d  tip  her  note— (I  had  her !) 
Shej  clever  lass,  thought  fit;to  pass 
Beneath  a  bricklayer’s  laddtel 
I  told  her  how  unlucky  ^v/as — • 

In  a  minute’s  time, 'or  shorter,  » 
Convinped  was  she-^good  gracious 
me! 

By  a  precious  luinpb'f  ihortar! 

Young  ladies  all,  I  wish  you  well. 

In  country  and  in  town,  '/  ■  'i 

Though  I  these  little'  folMos  show, 
YoUimush’t  on  me  jErown: 

With  novels  never  fill  your  heads. 

Or  any  fhlse  traditions. 

And  if  you’d  lead  a  happy  life. 

Then  laugh  at  superstitions ! 


THE  THBEE  AG^  OF  LOVE. 
Oh,  the  early  time  of  love. 

When  my  fancy  used  to  rove, 
From  the  black  eyes  to  the  blue, 
from  the  tiny  to  the  tall ; 


Y^n  ^  nrawjgbdk<!fre|re^0ar, 

As  the  days  that  fill  the  year. 

And  the  new«#*wiid>  tho'. 

thtSKthevfaitesttofditem  all : 

Whenr  l  lived  biit  in  her-^Mjti  >/ 
And  I  lald'awsdte  all'night^rii  , 
Ei*  I  met  her  in  ^the  ffwsraUtood,  on 
a  de^  mombf;May.^iv/  hif 
-  And  a  treasure  passing  yafa, 

Was  a  stolen  tress  of  hair — 

Oh,  toerry’days  of  *^oUth/  *ti^W*sin 
ye  could  hj^ktayrj  ? 

;^,.toernau|y\'ti^ 

Though  the  face  fptr  -vfhieh  I  strove 
From  Its  cheeks  h#th);l<)St,,8 

trom  ite  ey^  one  ahadecof  blue  j 
inough  I  see'a  furrow  now, 
^P®4t8.miM  ^d  lUj^toQS  brpw,^^^  M  ^ 
The  years  that  beauty 

jj.  ■  toaiie  it too j  ,  - 
;^d  my  hemt  it  ktefls:wifr  pride, 

.  To  see  her  by  my  side,  .  ...  / 

Or  to  hear  her  smging  tenderly  "some 
^  old  and  simpjle  iayi  r , 

MTien  the  fire  is  burnihg  bright 
On  a  stormy  winter  nig;ht — 

Oh,  days,  iof  home  dej%ht„ye  ahdUM 
never  pass  away ! .  _  ,) 

v:-''  .r.i'i  '.•  »■;'!  h::". 

..  .But  aee  cotoes  crtepmg  n^,, , 
Wit^is  forehead  tdejlt^S  'sei 
And  his  hea^j'i  i^eavyg  ear,  and  his 

„„  voiceso^rinaUsaid  sM;  ‘ 

When  my  stop  must  totter  allow, 

“y  stoength  must  dwindle 

^?^r'*^th'ito;iiMb  hand  can 
1^5  me 'where  ‘ 

But  though  manhW^  prime  he  ' 
past,  '* 

Still  her  gfentlp  ^tece  shidl'  '^d^  me 

stffll.erfeitM'JSCS; 

The  parting  of  the  grave;  ” 

For  I  b.puw  teete’s 
we  shall  mtet 
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On  ite'Wn  i»nki»  ^  Shwinon,  i  can 'ne’er  _iiwreretsu*ri  ,«y 

iw&^Shela&.waSjnig^,  poor  dojfe  Tray. 

_ '  -  •  V  •  1.  •l  -  Jl  tair*.  lioiflk'rvv'  fifc  T  .  .  .  v  ‘i '' 


No  ha^-  Uka  r  n  r  = .:  U,u  ,  .  . 

,  ,  ebeerilyjitoyr  ’  ’’*  J  •  THE  TBETQTALIST; 

And  whereyeft  liweni;  vas  Bay  poor ;  .  .  ,i - 

^  dog  Tray.',  i  0-  : ;  J  ■  j '  ■  *  joaK-JoHES  was  a  farmery  aad  highly 

Alwa.y.'KMfc’a«4.»tor«  deject- 
She  said,  '  One  of  tiiose  men  who  ar^d  never 

ov^hSSSSmd-water  erpoy 
—  ^?dog“lr^r^*'  ^  EverfoS^iJU  disUking  a  dizzi- 

Poor  «he„^'f.i<Ma.ndWa«:  “  ” 

AodtetS%loredm&altho^>' 

i  I-^as  poor;  ,  .,  |  .  ,  lived  like  a‘  beiriff  didp<)Sed  to 

When  th,80&4o6king  folks  sent  me  ® . J  .,  ,, 

'  "  h^tless  away,  j  '  *  '  '  ‘  ’  ?■  Hi 

I  had  aWs  a  friend  in  my  poor  dog  ^  wife  wlio  ;wa8  plea- 

.  '  sent  in  feature, 

When  the  road  was  so  dark  and  the  A  nice  little  woman,  a  goo  -  ea  e 

And  he  iiSSW  for  Idi^ess^my  Childreh  they  had,  too,  idl  grown  up 
I  poor  dbg  Tray.  ,  ^  IpTkingheithy.  and  girls  look- 

f  o,  ‘ r]  ;.  ’  -j.  illff  b^auli^ful ;  e  ? 

Though  my  wallef  was  scant,  l  re-  ^  was  there  n’erdohded  by 

,,  meipber’d  hw  owe,  ,  I'  i!.  Sappiness,  J  ; ;.  * 

Nor  re^ed .  nay ,( last  cri^t  to  ms  their  Reside,  was  the  picture  of 

.piitfql  fhpei;  »  r'b  “  S.-ij  happiness,  h;  S 

But  he- died '-at  my  feet  on  a  cold  ““Hf 

X  fAv  mv  loor  Thus  John  Ibved  his  home,  nor  did 
And  lfPlayed  a  Isiment;  for  my  p.  ;  his  spiyita  sink  at 

^  't  '  /  ;  ’Till  some  one  told  John  twas  a  sin 

Whe^fe  hw  shair  And  thSgh  ^  nevS  broke  through 
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Joha/  from  hia  feelings,  would  fain 
have  evaded  hinij‘  :  ■ 

But  the  sanctified'  phit'Of  th6  fefiow 
perauaded  huh 

His  Wife  'giah  t6  check  him,  but  quick 
he  (Jid  ^vart  herj^. 

Ahd  vow’d  that  tin^e.fie’d  drink 
,  nothing  but  water!' . 

If  John  met  a  friend  he  always  took 
tea  with  him,  ,  , 

Though  he  felt  at,' the  same  time  it 
did^pt  agree  jwith  him  ; 

All  grog  j|he  forsakes  now,  good 
home-hrew’d  too,  he  leaves, 

To  go  home  and  smoke  his  pipe  over 
his  tea-leaves. 

His  wife  saw  with  sorrow  the  change 
that  took  place  in  him. 

Until  she  at  length  could  no  cheer¬ 
fulness  trace  in  him : 

He  got  dull  and  mopiieh,  drank  slops 
to  satiety, 

Which  made  the  dame  curse  the 
Teetotal  Soc^y.  . 

The  win^r  came  on — ^his  great  coat  i 
_  he  look’d  thin  in  it, 

He  still  swallow’d  water  without  any , 
.gincinit;  ...  'To'ib  old:  v  | 
The  consequence  was,  though  not; 

1'^  giden  to  larkela^, .  !  *  n  i 

He  diesi  OnOfCold  ni^t'after^bomihg ' 
i  .j  '  firom  marketing. 

The  wife  broken-heimted^  to  find  thns  j 
herioyB  end, 

Call’d  in  tne  doctors,  declared  he’d 
beehnoison’d,  ' 

His  body  they  opeh-dj  ahd  fouqd,i 
'beiSdea  bloW'igalle,  '  •  ! 

His  inside  was  stUned'fbll  pf  tea-' 
leaves  and  ilndW-ballsI 

Mf  moral,  is  plaini^had  John:iliviedj 
and  enjoy’d  himselfic  o 
He’d  ne’er;  lilw  a  fool  or  a  madman! 

.  destroy’d  himself; 

'This  proves  then*  his  foUyMBrom 
nature  he  caught  a’ mb,  ,  | 

Through' Changing  his  stomach^  di^an 
into  a  water-tub. 


Since  go(^  liquor,  doubileSi','  was 
.  .  ..•  sent  for-oui' uses,  i 
;'Pd'‘'gladdieii'^  our  ■  yehTts,  while  We 
.  '  ’  '  ^  %huhUw  abttseS, ;  ; 

May  ea^'Teehdtaliiti^  frOeae  until  ice 
he’s  a  lin^of,' 

For  mat'drinkB  mter,  I’d 

'  ,  .  ,  have  made  a  pump  of! 

THH  <JAIiJ4??T  lOSNGUfe  ^T. 

l^EfeE’s'^one  "‘whq^h^  f^uisffl.courilge 
I  ,  yet  has'pefdt'fdwIdiSght. , , 
Who  guards  wi!lB  ‘kei|l  ;'6;iir  |couhtiy 
i  .  iyeali  ,pur  freedom,' and  oux  right; 
But  'thofigh  his'  strbng  and  ready  arm 
,  .  spreads  haypp  ip  its  blow,  „  - 
Cry  “Quarter!”  and.tbali,  arm  will 
,  tiibf  die.firsji  to  sparp  ite  foe;>  [ 
He  recks  not  though, proud  gloi^s 
^  shput  may  be  t&  1^1^!  of  deafh. 
The  toumph  won,  without  a  sigh  he 

Hes  Joritam  s  boasty  an^  ^aims  a 
tpast^ff  ppacey  my  6oys,  or  war, 
Herd’s  to  the  brave  upon  the,  wave 
'  '  -^thegaBantEngliSh^tarP^^ 

liet  but  the  sous  o£  want  come  high, 

^  and  tell  thrir.  tale  to  him, 

HefU  ’cMde  .them  ,  eyes  for 

while  his  own  are  growing  dim; 
“  GhTeer  up,’’  he  nries;  “  woj  •ll'  inUst 
meet  the  atoTm  as  wrii  as  calm,” 
But,  turnip  m  lus  heel,  Jack  slips 
the  guineas  in  their  pidm. 
^HtPll  Beiur  -iio"  lopg  drati6h;^bnt  tiell 
yoq^.ev';^ 

®  born  tb'-actf^^a  fedffieii?s'' Jikri;  arid 
do  what  good  he  cahi' 

'  He^s' Britain’^  bdhst,' &c. 

>'!>  yji  s 

The  dark  blue.  jadmt  thatohfbldkliCe 

sailor’s  manly  breastfi 
Beals  more  of  n^il  honour  than  the 
star  and  ermine  vest  t 
Th^  tithe  of  fblBr'ih  hiS  head;*  hfay 
wake.therH^dsmjin’sriiirth, 
But  nature  proudly  oWris  "yiiia  as  hter 
child  of  steriing'Worth. 
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Fill  up,  Mi  W  a  bumpf;r  wip,  we 
pledge  the  bold 

Most  muk  (|)i4itr(ft{e  an^g  i^e’s 
crew — the  monar^'.of^the  sea! 

, ;  He^f  Briti^^  bpj^^  &o, ,,, 

freemasoM;  boI^gb.  ! 

Behold  in  a  Ibdge  we  4ei&f  brethren 
are  met, 

And  in  proper  order  toMibe^  arei^  '$ 
Our  secrets  to  nope  hut  oursejlyes 

s^all  i^  hhb^'i  ,  ■  i '!']  '  '  ' 

Oar  actions' to, none,  bdt'Fi^C^asons 
'.'be  sboWh. . f.""  ,  ' 
Derry4o,wn,  dotm,  down,^r]^Aown, 

Let  brotherly ,  lOve.  be  among  us 
■''^revived, --i :  '•*;• 
Let^S  ’stand  'b^  tour  laws  that  are 
'  '  '  wi^blTcbntrived;  ‘  - 

Ahd'thOtt  tMl'  the  glorious  crOation 
""••shaB'see  ' 

That  none  are  ^sb  loving,  so  friendly 
as  we.  '*  • 

)  r  Derry  down,' &c. 

The  iemple  and  e7*^  ,  nia^ificent 
pile,  ' 

Each  building  now  standing  within : 

,  our  own  islcy^j  i  '  -'  '  • 

With  wisdom  contrived.  With  beanty 
xefiaed,  i.;  ir'-'c 

With '  strength  to  suj^ort,  and  the- 
builtog  toiWlid.  j  ;ir  j 

' .  r.'.!.  .■.Deiiry:dDWn,'&(Lv:  | 

.> ■  . .  “  •  '(^,1  >T(  f'  :  . I.: » ’ ;!  : 

These  noble,. ,  r  si^Ue^ea  [wBl  I 

always  proclaim.  - 

What  honourw  due  to.al*^e0inasotfsi 
■  nwnp;  '  ?  .I'-V,.’  .-!'  '  ' 

Evfnagea,  to  cbpie,  wb.en  our  work 
they  do  see. 

Will  strive  with  eheb  other  .like  us'to 
bd'&ee^  •/liicrn  '  .v, 

Berry  down,  &o.' 

What  though  sbmer  of  late  by  their 
spleen  {daiAly  show 
They  fam  wpuld  deride  what  they 
gladly  ^would  know ; 


Let  every,  true  brother  these  vetmin 
despiso,  ;  ,  ;  r  .  ,  i  i 
And  the, anotenti, Grand  Becretiheep 
back  from  their^eyeSii. : 

;  '  iv '  '  Berry  down,  jSfcc,;iy 

Then,  brethren,^' let  us  '^^•pu.'^  our, 
hand,tb  our  heart,:. [j,,,  ^  " 

And  resolve  from  true  Matoniy  ne’er 
to  depart:  ■■  ■J''-'/ i.L 

And  when  the  last  trumpetf  on  earth 
'  shall  descend^  id  -.p  io;’ i 
Our  lodge  wUl,  be  closedtond  our 
t  ti.  secrets  shall  end.  \ 

'  ■  Derry  down>  &c. 

THE  KING  AND  THE  WEST 
COUNTRYMAN. 

THebe  was  a  droU  chap  in.  the  West 
Counfry';,  ,i 

A  flaw  in  his  lease  the  lawyers  had 
found, — !  , 

’Twas  all  about  felling  an’ bid  oak  free. 
And  building  a  house  upoBihis  own 
'"•^ouhd. 

'  •  Ri  tu  ra,  &c. 

ill  'j  V.'.. j. 

Now  this  droll  chap  to  Lunnnn  Would 
-  dr,go,:-  '.  M,  :  iilT 

To  tell  the  King  a  part  ofihia  woe ; 
Likewisuto  telk’un  a  part  of  lii»:  gBef, 
In  hopes  that  the  King  >  would  give 
:  '^xrhinl  jidiefej;  -.■....‘■.'.'id  (r.lv  oil' 
^  :  Ritu  xa,  &c. 

Now  when  tliis^arpll  phap  to  iLnnnun 

•^  'i.  hftd  Vi.r'xi  ;  iii 

He  found  thpt  the  Aing:  to  , Windsor 
,  had  gone;  . 

But  if  he’d,  a-knqwn  he’d,  not  been  at 
home. 

He  dang’d  his  buttons,  >  if  e’er  h^d 
co^e*  .'i  i '•>  *  ^  - 

•ic.  A.  .Riitu  ra,  ftW  i 

■  4  -I'. 

Now  wheu  this  droll  phap  to  .'Windsor 
,  did  stump,  , 

The  gates,, they  were  barr’d,  and  all 
was  secure  j 
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But  Ijie  knock’d  and  thump’d  with  his 
oaken  clump,.' 

And  0^,  f  There’s  room  for  I,  to  be 
sure.’ 

'-Ri  tura,  &ci' ' 

;■  oii.'  r-  ■  ■'■■■  ■> 

*  Now  pray,  Mr.  Noble^  show  I  to  the 
'  King.— 

Is  thal^  ‘SiA  the  King  that  I  do  se^ 
there?  / 

Isee’d  a  fine  chap  at  Baortl’myfair,-  ^ 
More  like  a  king  than  that  chap  there. 

*1!  :i-  ' 'Si til ra,'''&c. 

^  '  {)'.  •:  .r:  ?  J}  .  .‘r,: 

‘  Well,  Mr.  King,  pray  'how  d'ye  ido*? 
1  gotten  for  you  abit  of  ajob; 

Which  if  you’ll  be  so  kind  as  to  do, 

I  go:tten  apummutfbryouinmyib 
—  V  !s.  c  . '  .fe,  tu  ra,  &c. 
.u):n  'ji[o  \  *”  I.r/. 

The  King  toOkt  the;Awnier's  lease  in 
yhaadi  ■  : 

To  sign  it^  too,  he  likew&e  was  wil*  ' 

■  -.i  -I.  lingjOV  ■  :  ■'  :  '  ;  ;.i,^  J: 

The  clown,  for  to  make  him:  a  little 
^amends,  . 

Soon  iura’d  iout  his  bag,.^aiad  gave 
hima  shilling.  :r,rr 

•  ‘  Bi.tu'ta,  &c.  . 

."/t'' 'cryr  vo/''  • 

The  men!y.<good  King,  to'heighten 

..,the‘jjoke,"3  ''V..-  ■ 

Requested- tea  pounds  for'to  be  paid : 
down ; 

The  farmer  he  star’d,  but  nothing ; 


SHALL  I,  WASTING  IN*  BES- 

• 'PAIR.  "f'  ' 

Shall  %  wasting  in  despair. 

Die  because  a  wdman’li  ait  j  -  • ' 
Shall  my  cheek  Idok' pale  with  oi&re,. 
Beoaiise  another’s  roay  are  P  -  '  •’ 
Be  she  fairer  thah^tlie  day* 

Or  flow’ry  meads  in  May,  ^ 

If  she  be  >  not  so  to  me, 

What  care  I  how  fair  she  be*  'ii  '  * 

.■('.1*  7/'  y.'7--  !  <■  •* 

ShalJ'^a^siromaa's.-'^ues  move 
Me  to  perish  for  her  love  j 
Or,  her  well  deserylngs  known,  - 
Make  the  quite  lo^geriny  owh? 

Be  she  meekel^^ldlraer  wan 
The  turtle  dove,  or  pelican*  i ,  ,  •  • ' 

If  she  be  not  so  to  me,  .  ,  - 
'^at  care  I.  hoiyr  ^d  sl^e  be. 

®rea^  OT  good,  dr  k^d,  dr 
I  Will  he  er' the  ihdre  despair  i 
If  she  lpyh'  ine,'% 

I  '^  die  ere.she  shi^^lfd;' 

K  She;  slight  md  trhen  T  htOoV  . 

ly^'Seorn'an'dleth^  "  ' 

If  she  be  .ndt'M^for' ine,  * 

-ivrou'.'’  v-j4!r  r"";  ■  -.il 

WE  HA^  LR^D'AND  LOVED 

t-  ls-urr*..p  TOGBtoER.-^^  -•' 

!  I  ',T.10C  ",  xi'U,.; 

We  have  lived  and  loved  together. 


Stood  ^inmhg  and  scratching  his 
,  .  Ritura,  &c. 

The  farmer  he  stared  most, awkward 

E_'(r.t»  fanny;  .  ;qr>).,3,. 

To  take  the  ten  pounds  he  was  not; 
jUnyilliijg,  J  ,  ' 

And  SaTA  ‘  Ha4  f;:,kaown.  thee  hadst 
,  -,r„,jrSO,>much  money,  .  . 

Dtmg  my  wig,  1^.  King*  if  I’d  gi’en 


thee  the 


I  smiung! 
.  '  Ki 


i  tu  ra*  &c. 


-‘And  wept  each* other’s -  * 

I  have  never  known  a  nondtr, 
That1imS'ljangtttis<h><hL^'by.'tbee,^ 
Eor  thy 'SntilO'  Can  make  h  suhiiuer, 
"PHiere  daiknesS  elsO  ’■^fb’uld  be.^  • 

Like  the  leayes  that  fall  around  us, 

rln  aidmitn’s.' fading  hodrcb  , '  '1 
Are  the  traitor  smil^  ^t  darken, 
When  the  dldnd  of  sorrow  Id  weks. 
And  though  many  stieh  w^ve  known 
.  love,,  > 

Too  pKcm*)  alas !:  to  range*: 
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We  both  can  speak  of  one,  love, 
Whom  time  could  never  change. 

We  both  can  speak,  &c. 

We  havei  Uved  and  loved  together. 
Through  many  chan^g  years,-^ 
Wehave  shared  each  other^s  gladness, 
And  wept  each  other’s  tears.  i 
And  let  us  hope  the  future,, 

As  the  past  hath  been,  shall  be ; 

I  will  share  with  thee  thy  sorrows. 
And  thou  thy  jcys  wim  me. 

I  will  share,  &c. 

THE  RETURN  OF  THE  ’ 

How  gallatttly,  how  merHly  we  nde 
along  the  sea! 

The  morning  is  alT  sunshine,  the 
wind  IS  blowing  ffee.; 

The  billows  are  '  all  spayklihg^^  and 
bounding  in  the  light. 

Like  creatures  in  whose  sunny  veins 
the  blood  is  imnning  bright. 
All  nature  knOws'our  tnumph,  strange 
birds  about  ns^  sweep,  '  I 
Strange  things  come  up  to  look,  at  us 
— the  masters  of  the'deep  f  , 

In  our  wake,  like  any  servant,  follows 
(  even  the  bold  sha^k-**-  '  "  ' 

Oh,  proud  must  :be  our  admird  of 
such  a  bonny  bark ! 

Oh,  proud  must  be  onr  admiral 
though  he  is  pale  to-day)  ' 

Of  twice  five  hundred  iron  men  who 
all  his  nod  obey ! 

.Who  ye  fought  for  him  and  conquer’d, 

_  who’ve  won,  with  sweat  and  gore. 
Nobility,  which,  he  shall  have  when-  ■ 
e’er  he  touch  the  shore ! 

Oh,  would  I  were  an  admiral,  to 
order  with  a  word —  - 

To  lose  a  dozen  drops  of  blood,  and 
'  straight  rise  up  a  lord! 

I’d  shont  to  yon  bold  shark  there, 

‘  which  Allows  in  our  lee, 

“  Some  day  I’ll  make  thee  carry  me 
like  lightning  through  the  sea !” 


Our  admiral  grew  paler,  and  paler, 
as  we  flew, 

Still  talk'd  to  the  officers;  and  smiled 
upon  the  crew ; 

And  he  look’d  up  at  the  heavens,  and 
he  look’d  down  on  the  sea, 
Ahd  at  last  he  saw  the  creature  that 
was  following  in  our  lee ! 

He  shook— ’twas  but  an  instant  r  for 
speedily  the  pride 

Rah  crimson  to  Ms  heart,  till  all 
chances  he  defied;.-  . 

It. threw  boldness  on  his  forehead, 
gave  firmness  to  his  breath. 
And  he  look’d  like  some  grim  warrior 
new  risen  up  from  death  f 

That  night  a  horrid  wMsperi  fell  on 
-  us  where  we  lay — 

I  And  we  knew  our  fine  old  admiral 
was  changing  into  clay ; 

And  we  heard  the  wash  of  waters — 
^ough  nothing  could  we  see— 
A  whistle  and  a  plunge  among  the 
billows  on  our  lee ! 

Till  dawn  we  watch’d  ,  the  body  in  its 
,  dead  and  ghastly  sleep. 

And  next  evening  at  sunset,  it  was 
slung  into  the  deep  ; 

And  never  from  that  moment,  save 
one  shudder  through  the  sea. 
Saw  we  or  hewd  the:  creature  that 
follow’d  in  our  lea ! 

,  ••  iL  1 ^ 

THE  ANCHORSMITHS. 

Li^  ..Etna’s  .dread  volcanb,’^see  the 
ample  forge 

Large  heaps  upon  large  heaps  of  jetty 
fuel  gorge; 

While  salamander  like,  the  pon’drous 
anchor  lies,  ^ 

Glutted  with  vivid  firel  through  all 
its  pores  that  flies. '  ^  ’ 

The  dingy  anchorsmiths,  to  renovate 
their  strength,  • 

Stretch’d  out  in  death-like  sleep,  lie 
snoring  at  their  length. 
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Waiting  the  master’s  signal,  when  the 
tackle’s  force 

Shall,  like  split  ro(sks,  <the  anchor 
from  the  forge  divorce,  : 
While,  as  old  Vnlean’s  Cyclops  did 
the  anvil  bang, ,  ; 

In  de^f ning  Concert  sj^ll  their  pon- 
d’rons  hammers  clang, 

And  into  symmetry  the  mass  incpn- 
grous  beat, 

To  sate  from  adverse  winds  and 
waves  the' gallapt  British  fleet. 

Now,  as  more  vivid  and  intense  each 
spKhter  flies. 

The  temper  of  the  the  skilful 
master  tries  ; 

And  as  the,  dingy  hue  assumes  a  bril¬ 
liant,  ved^r-  a  »  . 

The  heated  ahehor  feeds  the:  fleet  kdfl  ! 
■ '  whicl^it  fed. ,  ' 

The  huge  sledge-hammer^  round  vin 
order  they  arrange. 

And  waking  anchorsmiths  await  the 
look’d  for  changer-  ■ 

Longing  with  all  their  force  the 
ardent  mass  to  smite. 

When  issuing  from  the  fire  array’d 
in  dazzling  white*  '  > 

And,  as  old  Vulcan’S  Cyclops  did  the 
anvil  bang  ■  -  . 

To  make  in  concept  rude  flieir  pon- 
d’rous  hamihefs  elang, 

The  rude,  mis-shapen  lump  to  syni-  i 
metry  they  oeal^ 

To  save  from  adverse  winds  and 
waves  the  gallant  British  fleet. 

The  preparations  thicken ;  with  forks  i 
the  fire  they  goadrrr  •  : 

And  now  twelve  anchorsiniths  the 
hearying  bellows  load;.  .  <  ■ 
While  a^’d  from  every  danger,  and . 

in  grim  array, • 
Anxious  as  howling  demons  waiting 
for.  itheir  prey. 

The  forge  the  anchor  yields  from  out 
its  fiery  maw. 

Which  on  the  anvil  prone,  the  cavern 
shouts  “  Hurrah  r*' 


And  now  the  ecoreh’d.  beholders  WMit 
the  power  to  gaze^y'i 
Faint  with  its  heat,  and-dazsled  with 
„„  „  its  powerful  ray#; -  !  >  ; 

While,  as  old  VulcanS^^  Cyclops  did 
■the  anvil  ban^’i!  ' 

To  forge  Jove’s  thwijdeirbdlts,  their 
tiohd’rotts  hammeim  clmigf'^ 
And  till  its  fire’s  extinct,- the  mon¬ 
strous  mass  ithey  beat,  • 

To  save  froM'  'adverse'  wiiids  and 
waves  the  g^lant  British  fleet. 

FOLLOW,  FOLLOW,  OVER  . 
MOUNTAIN. 

Follow,  follow  over  mountain; 

Follow,  follow  Over  sea. 

And  I’ll  guide  thee  fo  love’s  fountain. 
If  you?ll  follow,  followme.  ' 

Follow;  foUp'W me,  &c. 

With  the  waters  of  the  fountain, 
WiU  ,I  ease  thy  achipg, heart, 

And -the  roses  ef  the  nifotmtam 

Shall  to  thee  a  balm  impuyt. 

Follow,  * 

For  woman’s  love  is  dearly  bought. 
If  bought  with  peace  ormind i  * 
But  taste  the  fount;  hhd  noth  tfibnght 
Of  love  is  left  behind.‘‘  ^ 

FoHow,  follow,' &c. 

,  ■  ■.  ■  ■■  .  -J*  •.:!i  I 

I’ll  fan  .tiree  with  :the'z^hyr’s  wihg. 
And  watch  thee  night  and  day, 

I’M  guide  ;  ‘Ihee  to ;  dove’s  I  healhtg 
:•  ,  spring— •  : 

Sq'CqQqw  and  away*  4  f  v  . 
Follow,;  follow,  follow,  follow;  and 


FoUoW 


;-away,i , 
low,  follow. 


and  away;  y 


I  HAVE  COME  FKOM  A  HAPPY 
LAND. 

.1  HAVE  come  from  a  happy  land, 
Where  care  is  unknown  ? 

I  have  parted  a  merry  band, 

To  make  thee  my  own. 
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’Twas  BO  use  for  poor  Puss  to  speak, 
Or  offer  to  deny  him, 

The  monkey  had  her  in  his  grasp. 
And  sho  could  not  defy  him. 

So  he  began  to  laugh  and  chat,  • 

And  show  a  few  grimaces ;  _  • 

Oh,  if  you  had  but  seen,  like  I, 

The  contrast  in  their  fhces ! 

He  put  some  nPts  into  her  paw. 

And  he  the  fire  approaches, 

As  if  a  salamander  she. 

Or  made  of  young  cock-roaches. 
The  poor  cat  now  began  squall. 

Her  face  the  fire  attacking. 

And  sadly>  too,  her  paw  was  burnt. 
The  while  the  nuts  were  cracking. 

The  monkey  having  feasted  wellj 
Began  to  snarl  and' grumble, 

Th^>  Be  shouM  be  so  t^en  in  ' 
With  nuts  he  scarce  tduld  mumble. 
‘‘Hearme/ifsaid  he,  “  how  they  are 
burnt';” 

And  at  poor  Pussy  looking,  '  '  ' 
“I  cannot  Ibink  how  l  could  bear 
'  Such  miserable  cookihg. 

And.,  what  a  fuss  you  make  about 
■A  little  bit  pf  warming ; 

I’ye  often  done  the.thing  myself — 

"  ^"^efe’kfi^thing  so  alarmingl 
Now  take  this,  for  your  paihsi”be  said, 
■ ‘And  nekt  time  be  less  squalling 
Then  ga've  the  cat  a  hearty  cuff, 

'  "Which  sent  ^e  poor  thing  sprawl- 


Haste!  haste !  fly  with  me 

Where  Love’s  banquet  waits  for  thee 

Thine  its  sweets  shall  be  ‘  > 

Thine,  thine,  alone. 

’ 

r.  .  .  .  *  .t  ■  .  -  1  ■  •  ’ 

The  Slimmer  has  its  heavy  cloud. 
The  ro^.  leaf  will  , 

Butin  ourhomejoywearsnoshroud,— 
Never  does  it  paU.o,!  , 

Each  new,  morning  .ray,  , , 

Wakes  no  sigh  for  yesterday :  . 

No  smile  passed  away  i. : 

"Would  we  recalL 


Then  hence  to  that  happy  land, 
"Where  care  is  unknown ; 

And  first  in  a  meivy  band  i , 
ril  make  thee  . mine  own.  .  i 

Haste;!  haste  !  ,  fly  with  me,  '  .  ! 

Por  liove’s  banquet  waite  for  thee; 
Thine  its-sweets  shall  be. 

Thine — ^thine  alone. 


THE  MONKEY  NUTS, 

A  MON^W,  being  fond  of  nuts, 
ThoU^nl  ’  he  Wbhld  have 
roasted;  .  .  ' 

But  how  vras  he  to  get  them  done  ? 

^hung  te  he  toasted.  . ,  . 
A*  poor  young  cat*  was  passing  by. 
And  innpeentiy  .'patches ; 

The"  vneked  monkey  saw  her  stop, 

,  And  at  his  victim  snatches.  ^  ' 


some 


“©ear  Passy,iyou  are  just  %e  one 
That  Fve  been  looking  out  for ; 
How  beautiful  you  look  to  day  !  ■  _ 

;  ,  But'folb  ’me  what  yon  pout  fori'  - 
Upon  my  word,  1  long  have  had 
For  you  a  fond  affection;' 

Now  you  shall  stay  and  dine  with  me, 
.  .  Or.  take  i^mjei  sKght  refeetion.”  , 


“  Now  let  me,  give  you  this  advice 
(For  I  am  one  of  letters), 

Leave  off  that  rude  obstrep’roiiS.way, 
"When  you  are  with  your  betters ; 
And  thins  yourself  'well  off,”  he  said, 
“  That^i  had  mdrey  on  ynu ; 

For  many  would  have- Sent  ynu  home 
With  not  a  dress  upon  you.” 


Robert  LatioSer,  Printer,  Front  Street,  Braraptpp. 


